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we were both landed safely on the other side: but our boys and
luggage still remained on yonder side. We were then requested
to command the boys to return with our luggage to the cave
dwelling, five miles distant, and to await our return, some weeks
hence. The Knight Commander said, "Now you will require no
treasure and no more clothes; for now we can materialize all that
is needed for the support of the human frail frame of mankind."

We journeyed for some further seven hours, all on horseback;

for two horses were suddenly provided for us, by what appeared
to be superhuman means.

It was as the sun was setting in the far West that we arrived,
in beautiful weather (having long since forgotten our terrible
journey on the other side of the gulf), at the gate to the most
sacred of all Monasteries, the Great Lhama Convent. As we
approached, the gates were flung open; the hands which opened
them being invisible: we now dismounted, and climbed up the
nature-made stairs to the door which led into this beautiful
palace of knowledge, where we were to learn the secret of life.

Having gained admission, and been given a warm welcome,
we were shown to our rooms, which consisted of stone beds,
stone walls, earth floor, no windows, but mere openings in the
walls; and in spite of the frost outside, which our eyes could
discern, our bodies felt warm and comfortable and we soon fell
into a deep sleep.

The next morning we arose at sunrise, as was the custom, just
as it was customary to retire at sundown. We were given a good
solid meal, and were informed that at dusk, that evening, we
should not retire as was usual, but should then meet the Great
Lhama. All day long our thoughts were full of ideas as to what
we should see and learn; and what our fate would be.

Then came the evening; having dined both well and wisely,
we were taken to a grand hall, after wending our way through
many subterranean passages, all lit dimly by the light of burning
oil and torches, the smell of which was far from pleasant, until
one accustomed oneself to it.

As we entered the innermost room of all, the Grand Hall,
there at the East end at a beautiful golden standard and throne,
stood the Great Lhama himself. A strange feeling crept over us
as our eyes discerned him, for there was a bluish emanation of
about three inches thickness covering the surface of his body; in
fact a visible aura, which mediums always speak of when they
behold a person during the trance state. We could see no one
else but the Great God of Learning and Love; although we could